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A  KNIQHT  OF  THE  MODERN  DANCE 

Wednesday  nite  at  the 

,.^   DANCING/ 
\N    GARDENS 

BROADWAY  £  GRACE 
THE   aAa.L  Roorv^   /v^agmificeimt 

NOT  A  CAFE 


A^ 


.g<>i<g^/ 


// 


MARIGOLD  WONDER  ORCHESTRA 

A  Benson   Organization — FRANK   BARBINO,   Dircolor 


DANCING 

Every  Nitc  and  Sundav  Matinee.  High  School  Matinee  Satnrdav  3  P.  M 


WHAT.' 
CHOW  MEIN? 
ON  DAVIS  ST.? 

Yes,  and  everything 
else  that  is  edible  at 


the 


new 


611  Davis  Street 

W.  C.  LUM,  Mgr. 


Lunch  11-2     Dinner  5-8:30 
$.50  $1.00 


Psychologically  Speaking 

He — Sweetheart,  do  }ou  lo\e  me? 

She — .\h.  dearest,  how  can  }(ni  ask  that? 

He — W'h}-.  it  is  a  simple  physiological  process. 
The  impulse  undoubtedly  originates  in  the  cerebel- 
lum, is  accelerated  in  the  cere1.)rum.  and,  upon  being 
transmitted  by  certain  and  specific  nerves,  is  con- 
verted I)y  the  vocal  organs  into  the  words:  "Do 
^■<IU  l(}\e  me?" — Texas  Ranger. 

-qp  - 

Motor  Co]) — Vou  were  doing  forty,  ma'am. 

Young  'i'hing — Forty — oh,  was  I  ?    Well  you  were 

doing  as  mucii  \durselt — so  there! — Princeton  Tiger. 
__qp__ 

Customer — .\   lolister  in  a  hurry! 

Waiter — Yes,  sir,  I'll  attend  to  you  right  away. — 

Notre  Dame  Juggler. 

_-qp__ 

The  (iirl — Meet  me  tomorrow  night  at  the  same 

|)lace  at  seven  o'clock. 

Ilie    l^.oy — .AH    right.      What    time    will    you    l)e 

there? — Penns\l\  ania   Punch   Pxiwl. 
__qp__ 

Prof  (looking  at  watch) — .\s  we  have  a  few  min- 
utes left.  I  should  like  to  ha\"e  anyone  ask  a  cpiestion 
if  so  disposed. 

Student — ^\'hat  time  is  it,  i)lease? — \*irginia  Reel. 
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You1l  Like 

Billiards 
Here 


\(ai> 
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[ERE'S  something 
that  appeals  to 
every  man.  Bilhards — 
the  game  for  the  mmd 
and  the  eye.  You 
couldn't  choose  a  more 
pleasant  and  instructive  manner  of  entertainment. 
Come  around  tonight  and  engage  in  a  sociable  game. 

15  Regulation  Bowling  Alleys  20  Billiard  and  Pocket  Tables 

Finest  Equipment  in  Chicago 
PHONE  ROGERS  PARK  9787 

Loyola-  Sheridan 
Recreation  Center 

at  Loyola  Station 

1227-31   Loyola  Avenue  CHICAGO,  ILL. 

Special  Rates  to  Students 

We  Can  Make  Special  Prices  on  Tournaments 

O.  C.  JUNGE,  Proprietor 


In  the  R.  O.  T.  C. 

Irate  drill  sergeant,  to  the  diim-boy — Brown,  did 
}-ou  ever  drive  a  donke}-,  l>ack  (Hi  the  farm? 

Brown — Yes,  sir  ! 

I.  D.  S. — What  did  you  sa}-  to  him  when  you 
wanted  him  to  go  ahead? 

Brown — Get  up! 

I.  D.  S. — .\1I  right.  Squad,  forward  inarch!  Brown 
get   up! — Dennison    Flamingo. 
__qp__ 

AFarge — ^^'hat  do  you  do  when  }(iu  ddii't  wear 
an  (overcoat? 

Alec — Pad  my  other  liij). — Pirown  Jug. 
__qp__ 

1st  'J'rain  Robber — AVhat  train  did  }'ou  rob  last 
night  ? 

2nd  Ditto — The   \'estibule  g<iing  north. 

1st   Train    Robl.ier — Git   much? 

2nd  Ditto — Naw,  it  was  full  of  students  return- 
ing to  college  after  the  Christmas  holidays. — Georgia 
Cracker.  — q.p — 

He  (at  the  box  office) — Have  you  got  a  seat  left? 

Ticket  -Seller   (indicating  number) — Yes,  U  21  ? 

He — I  am,  and  if  it  is  that  kind  of  a  show  I  am 
glad  I  didn't  ask  ni}'  mother  to  come  with  me. — 
Pehigh  Burr. 


^tgUV'i'"  '  lKr~ 


O-- 


DRINK  MORE  MILK/ 

BOWMAN'S  MILK  contains  in  abundance  the 
elements  that  build  healthy  tissue  and  new 
blood.  You  should  drink  at  least  a  quart  a 
day. 

BOWMAN'S  MILK  is  perfectly  pasteurized, 
safe  and  pure.  One  of  our  clean,  white  wagons 
stops  at  your  door.      May  we  serve  you? 

Bowman  Millr 
DAIRY  COMPANY     i'lllt^. 

Phone  Dearborn  3000 


Page  jour 


FIFTY  DOLLARS 


*This  is  the  price  of  the  Pompeiian  Ball  Room  of  the  ROGERS  PARK  HOTEL,  Sheridan  Road  at 
Pratt  Boulevard.  It  has  been  remade  by  the  new  management  into  the  coziest  and  most  artistic  Ball  Room  in 
any  of  the  better  class  hotels  of  Chicago  or  Evanston.  Available  for  dances,  smokers,  parties,  meetings  and 
entertainments.     Our  arrangements  for  banquets  and  dinner  dances  are  unexcelled. 

Call  this  advertisment  to  the  attention  of  the  social  chairman  of  your  fraternity,  sorority  or  organization. 
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Jack — I  would  gladly  die  for  you,  but  for  one 
thing. 

Jill — And  what  is  that? 

Jack — I'm  afraid  you  could  never  replace  the  loss. 
— Princeton  Tiger. 

-    qP    - 

Harold — A  rat  jumped  out  of  my  stove  last  night. 

Hattie — Ooooh  !     Why  didn't  you  shoot  it? 

Harold — It  was  out  of  my  range. — Boston  Bean- 

]10t. 

__qp__ 

Judge — Niggah !     W'hut  has  you  in  dat  bag? 

Niggah — Please,    suh,    Ah-ah    has    some   material 

foh   de   missus   to   make   feathah   dusters   out   of. — 

Buffalo  Bison. 

__qp__ 

Patient — I  owe  you  my  life.  Doctor. 
Doctor — Yes,  and  that  isn't  all. — Wash,  and  Lee 
:\Iink. 

-qp- 

He  (to  fair  stranger) — Pardon  me,  miss,  Init  do 
}ou  speak  Swiss ? 

She — No,  indeed.     Why? 

He — Neither  do  I.  Let's  get  acquainted — that's 
one  thing  we  already  have  in  common. — Penns}^- 
^'ania  Punch  Bowl. 


WE  ARE  HAPPY- 


To  have  so  many  Northwestern  Students  pay  us  a  visit  at  the  start 
of  each  new  semester. 

Chandler' s  wish  to  always  give  the  best  of  service  to  all  and  were  glad 
to  fill  your  needs  as  they  arose. 

We  thank  you  and  want  you  to  ever  feel  a  ''Spirit  of  Welcome"  upon 
entering  our  door. 

Qiandlers 

jtM     "^  Jx>untairv    Sauare  «•      fg^ 
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'    fosterSnoes 
Jandjiosierj 

^'^for  Women  and  Qiildren 


A    Foster   "Campus"   Shoe 

for  Sports  Costumes 

$10.50  to  S12.50 


The  H^oineii  of  Northzvesteni 

Are  cordially  invited  to  the  Formal  Opening  of 
the  Foster  Shop  of  Evanston 

(Date  to  be  announced  soon  I 
Opposite  The   Orrington  Hotel — Corner  Orrington   and   Cliuroh 

Foster  ^^ Campus''''  Shoes 

for  the  street — for  walking — for  evening — for  afternoon — for  sports — are 

a  distinctive  line  of  Foster  originations  produced  for  the  College  Woman. 

the  Debutante  and  "the  Sub-Deb" 

featured  at  the  Eianston  Shop 
Priced  $10.50  to  $12.50 

The  Foster  Shop  of  Evanston  will  be  a  convenient  place 
to  meet  friends — ample  telephone  facilities  are  provided 

Foster  Hosiery  will  be  a  strong  feature  at  this  Shop 

F.  E.  FOSTER  &  COMPANY 

Opposite  The  Orrington  Hotel 
On  the  Corner  of  Orrington  and  Church  Streets 

Chicago  Shops — 115   North   Wabash   Avenue   and 
The  Foster  Drake  Hotel  Shop 
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Gloves  That  Trump  in  the  Hand  of 
Fashion 

You  may  have  lield  many  winning  hands  in  your 
lite  l^ut  youll  have  to  athnit  that  the  hands  tiiat  will 
wear  these  attractive  new  gloves  will  win  all  honors. 


Short  W  hite  Kid  Gloves 

Smart  white  kid  gloves  made  of  French  kid  and 
nverseam  sewn.  Have  those  good-looking  Paris 
I'liinI   hacks  and  come  in  sizes  6  to  8. 


$1.50  Pair 


Adler's  Cape  Gauntlets 

Handsome     cape     gauntlets  with 

strap    wrist    that    will    ideally  com-         $2.85 

jilement   your   street   costume.  Full 
P.  K.  sewn  in  sizes  6  to  7%. 


(Ihamoisette 

Gauntlets 

$1.00 

Good-looking  gauntlets 
in  medium  and  long  cuff 
styles  with  strap  wrist. 
Have  heavy  embroidered 
hacks  and  come  in  shades 
of  heaver,  mode,  coffee 
and   covert. 


Chamoisette 
Gloves 
$1.69 

Long  chamoisette 
gloves  in  novelty  effects 
\\  itli  heavily  embroidered 
backs.  May  be  had  in 
sizes  6  to  l^.'-i.  These  are 
our  regular  S2.50  gloves. 


Announcing  the 

New  Lowered  Prices 


on 


Phoenix  Hose 


A  very  unusual  opportunity  which  allows  us  to  an- 
nounce the  new  reduced  prices  on  the  popular 
Phoenix  Hosiery  noted  the  country  over  for  its  splen- 
did quality.  To  be  able  to  secure  these  splendid 
hose  at  such  moderate  pricings  is  indeed  a  privilege. 


H68 


No.  Jt 

A  full-fashioned  silk  hose  with  lisle  tops  and 
soles  in  black  and  all  the  new  colors.  Was  $2.00, 
now  .f  1.8.5. 

No.  398 

A  heavy  quality  silk-to-the-hem  hose  in  a  full-fash- 
ioned style.     In   black  and   all  wanted  shades.     Was 

$2.6.5.  now  $2.35. 

/Vo,  798  and  No.  734 

A  beautiful  full-fashioned  black  hose  with  wide 
lace  clox.  Very  drastically  reduced.  Were  .$3.50. 
now  $2.50. 

No.  786 

A  stunning  full-fashioned  black  hose  with  those 
good-looking  French  clox.     Was  $3.00.  now  .$2.25. 

No.  374 

Tlie  same  as  No.  368  only  it  is  lo  be-  liad  in  Ol'T- 
.SIZES.  In  black,  white  and  brown  with  lisle  tops 
and  soles.     Was  $2.55.  now  $2.35. 

Exclusive  Distributors  of  Phoenix  Hose 
in  Evanston 


Welcome  to  these  sacred  precincts, 

Fellow  liars,  most  sublime, 
Who    have    sent    j'our    falsehoods    ringing 

Down  the  corridors  of  time. 

Who  have  raised  your  flights  of  fancy 

Far  beyond  our  mortal  ken. 
Or.  when  lies  have  been  uncovered. 

Dauntless  rose  to  lie  again. 

Worshipers  of  Ananias. 

As  about  the  world  you  go. 
May  you  take  delight  in  spreading 

All  the  stuff  that  isn't  so. 

Fellow  students,  fellow  liars. 

Spurners  of  the  good  and  true, 
Pray  accept  this  Liars'  Number, 

Which  we  dedicate  to  you. 


Pase 
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A  TRAGEDY  IN  ONE  ACT 
By  W.  K.  Ananias 

Author  of  "I   Never  Cracked  a   Book,"  "I   Will   Be   Down  in  a   Minute,"   "I 
Promised  Someone  Else,"  "The  Quiz  Will  Be  Easy,"  and  other  popular  works. 


Time :     Almost  any. 

Place  :     A  Professor's  office. 

Characters:     Professor. 

Student. 

Recording'  Angel. 

(As  the  curtain  rises  the  professor  is  to  be  seen 
sitting  in  his  office,  which  fact,  of  itself,  brands  this 
sketch  as  fictitious.  The  Student  enters  without 
knocking.  He  is  confident  that  he  has  lieen  making 
a  strong  impression  upon  the  professor,  but  to  be 
on  the  safe  side  he  has  decided  to  pay  a  personal 
visit.) 

Student  (affably) — I  just  dropped  in  to  see  how 
I  was  getting  along  in  your  class. 

Professor  (to  whom  this  is  an  awful  blow.  To 
the  best  of  his  knowledge  he  has  never  laid  eyes  on 
this  bozo  before.  However,  being  a  prof,  he  bluffs) 
— A\'hy — er — certainly^er — I  am  always  glad  to 
meet  mj-  student  personally.  (To  himself)  Why 
doesn't  the  idiot  introduce  himself?  (Fumbles  with 
grade  book.) 

Student  (helpfully) — I  have  tried  to  keep  up  with 
my  work,  sir. 

Professor — Why,  yes,  as  I — er — recall,  you  have 
been  doing — er — \ery  well  indeed.  (Suddenly  hor- 
rible suspicion  seizes  him  that  this  is  one  of  the 
dumb-bell  quartet  in  the  back  row.)  Although,  of 
course,  you  have  had  several  poor  recitations,  very 
poor  indeed.  (Fears  that  he  has  overdone  it.)  How- 
ever, as  I  remember,  your  last  paper  was  quite  sat- 
isfactory. (This  comes  as  a  distinct  shock  to  the 
Student,  who,  till  now,  had  not  been  aware  that  he 


had  handed  in  the  last  paper.     However,  he  man- 
fully tries  to  make  the  best  of  it.) 

Student — Oh,  thank  you,  sir.  (Virtuously.)  I 
did  put  a  great  deal  of  effort  on  it. 

(Meanwhile  the  professor  is  stalling  around  with 
the  grade  book.  Wishes  to  thunder  he  had  gotten 
acquainted  with  the  class.  Runs  finger  down  the 
column  seeking  inspiration.  Lots  of  "E's"  and  "F's", 
but  no  inspiration.) 

Professor  (desperately) — Let  me  see.  Your 
initials — er — are  .  .  .  .   ? 

Student — J-  T-  (L'nderstands  situation  perfectly 
and  is  enjo}'ing'  it  immensely.) 

Professor  (Finds  only  three  J.  J.'s.  Hopelessly 
nonplussed.  Decides  to  take  a  chance.)  Oh,  yes, 
here  we  are.  Yes,  you  are  doing  very  well;  in  fact, 
I  have  given  you  a  "B  plus,"  Mr.  Graves. 

Student — But  my  name  is  Carter. 

Professor — Oh,  to  be  sure :  of  course  you  are  Mr. 
Carter.  (  Laughs  painfully.)  Ha  ha.  How  careless 
of  me.  Of  course,  I  knew  you  the  minute  you  came 
in  the  door.  \\'hy.  I  have  your  name  right  here, 
with  an  "F"  after  it.  How  very  stupid  of  me.  Ha 
ha. 

(Student  agrees  and  goes  out,  swearing.  Profes- 
sor hurls  grade  book  across  the  room  and  swears. 
Somewhere  off  stage  the  Recording  Angel  sharpens 
her  pencil  as  she  gazes  cryptically  at  the  long  line 
of  figures  before  her.) 

(The  curtain  dro])S.) 

MORAL:  It  is  a  wise  professor  who  knows  his 
own  students. 
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CPURPLE  PARROT 


"Lyre  birds." 

SOLACE 

When  all  the  world  seems  dull  with  care, 

1  take  down  Clwucer's  aged  scroll. 
And  read  those  tales  without  compare. 

And  gloom  and  sorrow  from  me  roll. 
1  linger  over  every  word 

And  peace  and  joy  within  me  shine; 
Oh.  what  relief  to  find  a  bird 

W^hose  spelling  is  e'en  ivorse  than  mine! 

-qp 

The  Eternal  Mystery 

Why  dues  a  student  always  think  he  has  put 
something-  over  on  the  prof  when  the  latter  forgets 
to  call  the  roll? 

qP    - 

Smart  Aleck — A  ])essimist  is  a  man  who  wears 
both  suspenders  and  a  belt. 

Smarter  Aleck — Then  I  would  hate  to  be  an 
optimist. 


THE  HIGHER  CRITICISM 
As  the  Paper  Had  It 

In  a  presentation  which  fairly  scintillated  from 
start  to  finish,  the  Purple  Players  last  night  pre- 
sented the  comedy-drama,  "The  Pedigreed  Oilcan." 
before  a  wildly  enthusiastic  audience  at  the 
Woman's  Club.  By  far  the  most  finished  produc- 
tion ever  presented  upon  this  or  any  camptis,  it 
easil}'  surpassed  the  original  success  as  played  for 
two  years  on  Broadway.  Settings,  lighting,  and  cast 
were  blended  together  into  one  magnificent  triumph 
of  the  dramatic  art,  wdiich  held  the  audience  spell- 
bound till  long  after  the  final  curtain  had  fallen. 

The  work  of  the  entire  cast  was  above  criticism. 
Through  three  superb  acts  they  made  their  audience 
forget  that  the  scene  before  them  was  but  a  figment 
of  the  ]ilay\vright's  imagination  and  the  producer's 
stagecraft.  \\  ith  sure  and  masterful  touch  they 
made  the  difficult  transition  from  the  loftiest  heights 
of  merriment  to  the  soul-stirring  depths  of  throbbing 
enidliiin.  Peter  Osodum's  matchless  portrayal  of 
the  title  rule  was  strongly  reminiscent  of  John  Bar- 
rymore  at  his  l)est.  The  part  of  his  fiancee  was  acted 
til  ])erfection  b\'  C\nthia  Crawfish.  OnK'  the  lack 
of  space  pre\'ents  giving  to  the  remainder  of  the  cast 
their  richl}--deser\'ed  plaudits.  It  is  enough  to  say 
that  in  this  production  the  Purple  Players  have  at- 
tained jierfection.  To  say  more  would  be  but  a 
feeble  attempt  to  gild  the  HI}'  or  incarnadine  the 
rose. 

What  Really  Happened 

The  Purple  Players  last  night  presented  "The 
Pedigreed  Oilcan"  before  a  small  audience  at  the 
Woman's   Club.  cT.p>— 

Hot  Air — I  told  the  prof  that  I'd  gotten  nothing" 
out  of  his  course. 

Fair  One — Wh)'.  1  didn't  know  the  grades  were 
out  yet.  _._cT.p 

Inquisitive — Did  you  see  many  Japanese  fans  in 
Tokio  ? 

Globe-trotter — No,  I  didn't  attend  any  ball  games 
there.  ^P 

Hi — Did  he  get  that  selling  projiosition  he  was 
after  ? 

Sp}' — Yes.  he's  warden  at  the  state  penitentiary. 

— qp- 

lulitor — Are  you  sure  that  this  has  never  appeared 
in  ])rint  ? 

Struggling  .\uthor — Oh.  thank  vou,  sir. 


Pase  ticelv 


q^URPLE  PARROT 


POLLY  CONFESSES 
Good  morning.  Prof,  I'm  glad  ne  met: 

A  talk  will  do  us  good; 
We  humorists  sometimes  forget 

To  treat  you  as  we  should. 

We  sometimes  say,  with  little  heed. 

In  quizzes  you  delight. 
And  we  forget  you  have  to  read 

The  rubbish  that  we  write. 

We  sometimes   cry  you   do   us   wrong 

When  lessons  large  you  sport; 
How  would  we  know  that  they  are  long 

Unless  the  rest  are  short? 

Your  hoary  puns  and  jokes  we  scorn. 

Told  e'er  since  Adam's  fall. 
But  just  suppose  that  every  morn 

}  ou  told  no  jokes  at  all. 

It's  hardly  fair  such  coin  to  raise 

Whene'er  we  flunk  in  class. 
Yet  ne'er  bestow  a  bit  of  praise 

The  times  you  let  us  pass. 

Let's  just  this  month  be  generous 

And  give  to  each  his  due: 
If  YOU  could  not  dispense  with  us. 

No  more  could  we  icilh  you. 
__qp__ 

Ananias  ina}-  ha\e  been  quite  a  hand  at  dispensing; 
fairy  tales,  but  for  the  champion  liar  of  the  ages  we 
would  like  to  nominate  ^Methuselah's  timekeeper. 


"No  class  in  Extemporaneous  Speech  today." 
"Why  not." 

"The  prof  left  his  glasses  home  and  couldn't  read 
his  notes." 


Co-ed — Why  doesn't  the  coach  let  you  eat  when 
you  are  in  training? 

Track  Man — You  see,  he's  trying  to  make  us  fast. 


WHAT  WE  SAY   AND  WHAT   WE  THINK 

"I  will  return  this  the  first  thini;-  in  the  morning." 
(You'll  be  lucky  if  you  ever  see  this  again.) 

"After  all,  the  Phi  Beta  key  doesn't  mean  any- 
thing."    (The  lucky  stiff.     Wish  I  had  one.) 

"Certainly,  we  would  be  just  delighted  to  have 
you."      (Go  to  perdition.) 

"You  are  the  nicest  girl  I  e\er  met."  (Hope  I 
never  have  a  date  like  this  again.) 

"I'm  sorry.  Jack,  but  I  have  to  study  tonight." 
(Wonder  if  Bill  will  be  here  on  time.) 

"That  is  positively  the  funniest  thing  I  e\'er 
heard."  (Where  on  earth  did  he  resurrect  that 
anticjue?)  q.p 

Bryanized  Logic 

"Washington  ^\■as  the  father  of  his  countr}-,  wasn't 
he?" 

"Yes." 

"And  he  couldn't  tell  a  lie,  could  he?" 

"No." 

"Then  doesn't  that  just  about  kill  this  theory  of 
heredity?"  Q"-P 

Walla — I  understand  Jack  sent  back  his  diploma. 
^^'alla — Yeji,  he  couldn't  read  it. 
__cip— 

"Helen  is  a  remarkal)Ie  girl,  to  say  the  least." 
"If  she  sa}"s  the  least  she  is  a  remarkable  girl." 

-qp- 

Pete — This  restaurant  reminds   me  of  chapel. 

Walt— Howszat? 

Pete — Such   poor  service. 
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The  Liars'  Number  — 

In  dedicating  this  issue  to  the  student  body  of  Northwestern,  Polly  is  deeply  conscious  that  he 
is  treading  upon  dangerous  ground.  Therefore,  if  he  persists,  it  is  merely  with  the  intention  of 
combating  the  insidious  propaganda  which  at  this  season  of  the  year  attaches  itself  to  the  illustrious 
names  of  certain  eminent  Americans  who  rose  to  great  heights  in  spite  of  very  obvious  limitations. 

He  is  all  the  more  determined  in  his  course  because  literature  seems  to  have  done  scant  justice 
to  the  great  liars  of  the  world.  It  is  true  that  a  noted  chapel  speaker  named  Ananias  has  attained  a 
truly  international  reputation  as  a  prevaricator,  but  it  is  based  upon  one  noble  effort  which  was  in 
no  wise  sustained  by  later  accomplishments.  In  the  vulgar  idiom,  he  was  a  "flash  in  the  pan."  Hap- 
pily, no  such  charge  can  be  made  against  those  whom  Polly  sees  about  him  on  the  campus. 

Of  many  kinds  and  of  both  genders,  Polly  has  attempted  faithfully  to  portray  these  miscreants; 
for  the  libel  laws  compel  him,  even  in  a  Liars'  Number,  to  picture  things  as  they  really  are.  He  men- 
tions no  names,  for  that  would  be  to  usurp  the  functions  of  the  student  directory.  He  wishes,  how- 
ever, to  express  his  deepest  appreciation  of  certain  of  his  girl  friends,  sundry  of  his  fraternal 
relations,  and  many  of  his  professors,  whose  constant  inspiration  and  guidance  have  alone  made  this 
issue  possible. 
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Athletes  and  Others  — 

The  semester  exams  are  mercifully  gone,  carrying  in  their  wake  rather  more  than  the  customary 
quota  of  capable  athletes.  As  an  ardent  follower  of  Northwestern  sport,  Polly  hastens  to  don  the 
conventional  garb  of  mourning;  but  he  finds  that  he  cannot  conscientiously  join  in  the  general 
denunciation  of  a  tyrannical  faculty. 

Treasonable  as  it  may  seem,  he  has  never  believed  that  an  athlete  is  particularly  hateful  in  the 
eyes  of  the  average  professor.  Indeed,  statistics  tell  us  that  the  group  of  "N"  men  receive  just  as 
high,  if  not  higher,  grades  than  does  the  general  student  body,  and  this  in  spite  of  the  scholastic 
handicaps  which  inevitably  attend  athletic  participation. 

It  is  true  that  the  percentage  of  flunking  athletes  is  far  too  high,  but  it  is  no  higher  than  that 
of  the  student  body  as  a  whole.  Just  why  it  is  too  high  Polly  does  not  pretend  to  know.  If  he  did, 
he  would  undoubtedly  be  sitting  in  the  President's  office  on  the  second  floor  of  University  Hall 
instead  of  this  little  coop  in  the  basement.  It  is  a  problem  upon  which  the  administration  is  now 
working,  and  to  tell  the  truth,  Polly  is  quite  willing  to  let  them  have  the  job. 

The  other  day,  Polly  happened  to  step  into  Lunt  Library.  He  could  not  help  contrasting  the 
cloister-like  calm  and  solitude  which  he  found  there  with  the  frenzied  activity  which  prevailed  dur- 
ing the  week  before  exams.  In  fact,  that  transiton  would  have  seemed  quite  remarkable,  had  he 
not  recalled  that  it  was  only  the  second  week  of  the  new  semester.  He  mentions  the  incident 
merely  as  an  item  of  interest.  As  the  reader  will  readily  perceive,  it  is  quite  irrelevant  to  the  sub- 
ject of  this  editorial. 


Merely  Anticipatory  — 

With  so  many  vital  world  issues  waiting  to  be  solved,  Polly  rather  hesitates  to  devote  good 
editorial  space  to  his  own  aftairs.  A  glance  at  the  editorial  masthead,  however,  fills  him  with  such 
foreboding  for  the  coming  year  that  he  is  tempted  to  leave  the  solution  of  the  Ku  Klux  Klan  prob- 
lem, the  World  Court  question,  and  the  Teapot  Dome  inquiry  to  a  later  issue  and  to  indulge  here- 
with in  a  bit  of  autobiographical  propaganda. 

It  is  the  unfortunate  fact  that  the  Parrot  masthead  reads  like  an  abridged  version  of  this  year's 
graduation  list.  Unless  considerable  new  talent  surges  forward,  his  office  next  year  will  not  be  suffi- 
ciently populated  to  keep  the  dust  from  the  office  chairs  or  the  rust  from  the  editorial  shears.  All 
of  which  is  but  the  technical  way  of  stating  the  simple  fact  that  prospective  talent  is  almost  as  scarce 
as  brains  in  the  United  States  Senate. 

Our  readers  will  perhaps  wonder  at  Polly's  altruistic  solicitude  for  what  may  happen  next  year, 
when  his  current  staff  shall  have  grasped  their  respective  sheepskins  and  have  gone  to  a  well-earned 
rest.  The  point  is  that  the  surest  entrance  to  one  of  the  many  vacant  staff  positions  next  year  is 
through  the  portals  of  this  year's  contribution  box.  It  is  none  too  early  for  any  hypothetical  aspirant 
for  literary  or  artistic  honors  to  begin  to  herald  his  coming  in  this  way.  The  prospective  exodus  of 
contemporary  genius  should  offer  an  unparalleled  opportunity  for  under-classmen  to  step  in  now  and 
work  up.  For  any  such,  Polly  can  assure  a  most  cordial  welcome  at  his  office  in  the  substratum  of 
University  Hall. 


On  Advertising  — 

While  in  a  personal  vein,  Polly  would  like  to  continue  long  enough  to  say  a  few  words  in  behalf  of 
his  advertisers.  Few  people  realize  to  what  an  extent  he  is  dependent  upon  them  for  his  existence. 
Accordingly,  he  hopes  that  he  will  not  be  convicted  of  plagiarism  if  he  recommends  that  when  his 
readers  fare  forth  into  the  marts  of  trade,  they  patronize  those  firms  whose  names  appear  in  his 
pages.  It  is  an  act  which,  to  say  the  least,  entails  no  sacrifice  upon  the  individual,  and  at  the  same 
time  contributes  very  materially  to  the  support  of  the  magazine. 
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"Professor  Smith  was  struck  by  an  auto." 

"Yes,  someone  is  always  running  down  the  profs." 


LIES  WE  HAVE  OFTEN  HEARD 

1.  "Yes,  my  report  is  finished,  l)ut  I  left  it  home." 

2.  "Don't  }'oii  like  my  dress?  Peggy  Hopkins 
Joyce  has  one  just  like  it." 

3.  "The  text  book  used  in  this  course  is  not  diffi- 
cult, and  you  will  find   it  interesting  reading." 

4.  "Yes,  I  heard  the  question,  but  I  don't  quite 
understand  you." 

5.  The  bell  of  U.  H.  clock. 

6.  One  cat  to  another :  "M\^  dear,  you  look  beau- 
tiful tonight." 

7.  On  fixing  a  blind  date :  "Sure,  she's  a  mar- 
velous dancer ;  I  was  lucky  to  get  her  for  you 
tonight." 

8.  "I  never  hold  a  class  after  the  bell  has  rung." 

9.  After  the  dance:  "You  know,  I'm  not  a  bit 
hungry." 

10.  "Sure,  we  have  all  the  athletes,  and  the  Beta 
Nu  Hook  girls  favor  us." — S.  A.  L. 

__qp__ 

Hard  to  Please 

Prof  (despairingly) — Jones,  you  (hm't  know  any- 
thing. 

Jones — I  know  it,  sir. 
Prof — Stop  contradicting  me. 
_-qp__ 

Hungry — Is  poaching  a  crime? 

Harry — Why,  of  course. 

Hungry — Then  those  eggs  must  be  poached. 

-qp 

Coco — What  were  you  looking  around  for  when 
you  went  into  the  examination  room? 
Nut — Cerberus  guarding  the  entrance. 


IF   PROFESSORS   TALKED   AT    HOME   THE 
WAY  THEY  DO  IN  CLASS 

Professor  Smith  had  been  even  more  morose  than 
usual  at  the  dinner  table.  His  mind  seemed  far 
distant — perhaps  back  in  the  classroom  where  he 
spent  so  many  of  his  waking  hours.  As  he  pushed 
1)ack  from  the  table,  his  wife  took  him  tender!}-  b}" 
the  arm. 

"Now,  John,  dear,"  she  said  soothingly,  "go  and 
sit  down  and  make  yourself  comfortaljle  while  I 
do  the  dishes.  Here  is  the  evening  paper.  It  came 
awfully  late  tonight." 

A  look  of  blackest  rage  swept  over  the  professor's 
countenance.  "Mrs.  Smith,  how  many  times  have 
I  told  you  that  I  do  not  accept  late  papers?"  he 
snapped. 

"Excuse  me,  John,  I  forgot.  But  tell  me  how  you 
liked  my  biscuits  this  evening." 

"To  tell  the  truth,  they  showed  an  obvious  lack 
of  preparation." 

"You  horrid  thing !  Just  because  they  were  a 
little  soggy.  But  let's  forget  about  them  while  }'ou 
tell  me  what  you  have  been  doing  all  day." 

For  an  instant,  a  tender  emotion  surged  up  in 
the  professor's  breast,  but  was  as  quickly  sup- 
pressed. "I  suppose  I  could  tell  you,  but  it  will  do 
you  more  good  to  dig  it  out  for  yourself,"  he 
growled. 

"You  lirute !  But  listen.  Someone  is  knocking 
on  the  door." 

"He  ought  to  know  that  no  one  is  admitted  after 
the  door  is  closed." 

"I  must  go.     The  bell  rang." 

"Sit  right  where  }ou  are.  I  have  not  dismissed 
}'ou  yet." 

"You  \\retch  !  No  man  can  talk  to  me  Hke  that. 
I  am  going — " 

"Sit  still.     I  have  a  few  more  pearls  to  cast." 

"You  scoundrel:  this  is  the  last  straw.  I  am 
going  home  to  mother." 

"\'erv  \\'ell :  }'0U  may  go  now." 

The  next  day  the  court  granted  Mrs.  Smith  a 
divorce.  At  the  same  time,  however,  it  ruled  that 
there  was  no  possiljility  of  relief  for  his  classes  until 
the  end  of  the  semester. 

__qp__ 

Red  Crown — What  do  }'0u  think  of  3'our  English 
course  ? 

Sinclair — I  don't  think  much  of  it. 
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MARTYRDOM 

Till  then  I  had  been  engrossed  in  my  paper,  but 
something  impelled  me  to  look  up.  Then  I  saw 
her,  seated  across  the  aisle.  She  was  a  vision  of 
loveliness,  the  personification  of  mortal  beauty.  But 
I  have  seen  pretty  women  before.  It  was  her  pen- 
sive and  melancholy  expression  which  held  my  gaze. 
I  tried  to  turn  again  to  my  paper,  but  I  could  not. 
I  noticed  that  she  held  a  dim  and  faded  bit  of  paper 
tightly  clutched  in  her  hands.  Fixedly  she  gazed 
upon  it,  but  she  might  as  well  have  been  looking 
into  eternit)-.  Slowly  two  big  tears  welled  into 
her  unseeing  eyes  and  fell  unnoticed  upon  the 
uplifted  sheet.  Ah,  what  half-forgotten  memories 
did  it  call  forth !  All  about  her  were  men  and 
women  fe\erishly  engaged  in  their  own  petty 
affairs ;  for  me  alone  was  this  little  tragedy  enacted. 
And  sorry  as  I  felt  for  her.  what  could  I  do? 
Then  with  astounding  abruptness  she  raised  her 
hand.  "Professor,  will  you  give  me  another  mimeo- 
graph  sheet?     I   can't   read   a   single  word   on   this 


one. 


qp. 


As  Usual 
Deaf — Why  did  you  write  so  long  on  the  "ex"? 
Dumb — I  didn't  know  a  thing. 

__qp__ 

Grace — What    did    the    absent-minded    professor 
forget,  today  ? 

Dave — He  forgot  to  forget  something. 


Cleo — I  don't  see  why  the  prof  assigned  that  book. 
It  is  so  harrowing. 

Rusticus — Well,  you  have  to  be  harrowed  before 
you  can  be  cultivated. 


Takes  no  medium  to  discover 

What  goes  on  beneath  those  curls ; 

Weaving  some  outlandish  fiction 
Like  a  hundred  other  girls. 

By  your  eyes  I  know  you're  planning 
Some  false  tale  to  do  me  ill. 

I  suppose  you  think  I'll  tumble — 
Well,  the  chances  are,  I  will. 


THE  TECHNIQUE  OF  LYING 

First  tell  the  truth,  but  in  such  a  free  and  easy 
manner  that  it  will  not  be  believed. 

Allow  the  other  individual  to  question  you  several 
times  about  this  statement,  taking  care  to  be  very 
indefinite  in  your  replies. 

Try  to  switch  the  subject  into  another  channel, 
but  so  obviously  that  the  subterfuge  will  be  imme- 
diately noticed. 

Finally  be  pinned  down  by  the  merciless  barrage 
of  questions  into  admitting  the  falsehood  you  had 
first  planned  to  give,  but  in  telling  it  pretend  that 
this  information  had  been  practically  forced  from 
you. 

You  may  now  rest  assured  that  the  real  facts  will 
never  be  believed,  and  that  your  lie  is  established 
in  the  other  individual's  mind  as  the  absolute  truth. 
_._q.p_._  _W.  M.  S. 

President — Have  you  taken  the  fraternity  oath? 
Frosh — Wh}'  no,  is  it  missing? 

-qp - 

"Did  you  hear  about  the  prof  who  was  arrested 
for  robbing  a  bakery?" 
"How  come?" 
"Force  of  habit.    He  walked  in  and  took  the  roll." 
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"Does  he  know  much  about  athletics?" 
"Not  a  thing.     He  thinks  the  Pole  Vault  is  in  a 
bank  at  Warsaw." 


THE  EVOLUTION  OF  A  LIAR 

Age  5 — First  hears  story  of  George  A\'ashington 
and  the  cherry  tree. 

Age  8 — Receives  a  spanking  for  pL'ning  hooke}- 
and  telling  teacher  he  was  sick. 

Age  12 — Joins  the  Boy  Scouts  and  learns  the 
cardinal  principle  of  the  organization — a  scout  is 
truthful. 

Age  18 — Enters  college  and — 
cribs  in  exams  ; 

writes  the  folks  that  studies  keep  him  up  nights 
and   asks   for   more   money    for   "school"   ex- 
penses ; 
tells  profs  fairy  stories  to  pass  his  courses; 
has  three  girls  on  string  and  gives  each  the  same 
line. 
Write   vour   own    iimral. 


ARE  LIARS  UNDER  THE  SKIN 

I'm   convinced   my  girl's  a  dumb-bell; 

How  I  hate  her  fickle  air, 
The  mere  nothings  that  she  utters, 

And  the  way  she  drapes  her  hair. 
How  I  scorn  her  pleasure  seeking, 

And  her  rouge  and  paint  I  hate. 
But  I  kind  of  keep  this  quiet 

When  I  ask  her  for  a  date. 

She  considers  me  conceited. 

Egotistical    and    vain. 
And  she  thinks  my  line  is  tiresome 

And  my  face  gives  her  a  pain  ; 
Thinks  the  way  I  dress  is  awful 

And  ni}-  manners  sad  to  see, 
lint  she  kind  of  keeps  this  quiet 

And  accepts  the  date  with  me. 

__qp__ 

How  He  Says  It 

Frosh  (in  I'rcnch  class) — Professor,  how  would 
}OU  say,  "I  do  not  know?" 

Prof  (from  force  of  habit) — I  suppose  I  could  tell 
\'ou,  liut  it  \\\]\  lie  a  good  thing  for  \'OU  to  dig  it  out 
for  VI  lursclf. 

-  qp 

Phenomenal 
Psych  Prof — Give    an    illustration    of    a    psychic 
phenomenon. 

Stude — If  }ou  were  to  gi\e  me  an  "A." 

-  qp  - 

'A\ln"  didn't  _\<>u  rise  wlien  the  professor  asked 
you  to  recite  ?" 

"My  foot  was  asleep.''  , 

"\\'ell,  at  least  vou  are  consistent." 


-W.  M.  S. 


qp- 


Evolution 
Freshman — I  don't  know. 
Stiphomore — I  am  not  prepared. 
Junior — I  do  not  remember. 

Senior — I    don't   believe    I    can    add    an}-thing   to 
what  has  been  said. 

qp 

"That  prof  took  an  unfair  advantage  of  me.     Yes- 
terday   I   raised   my  hand " 

"Yes." 

" and  he  called  on  me." 


Ben — Professor  Bunk  says  that  all  his  jokes  are 
original. 

Her — Yes,  but  with  whom? 
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THE  AUTHORS   OF  PREVARICATION 
By  Marjorie  Mallory 


Act  I 

The  dread  exam  season  approaches.  Unless  they 
can  collect  a  goodl}'  number  of  initiation  fees,  the 
Delta  Cheeses  are  u])  against  a  healthy  special  as- 
sessment. Accordingly  they  are  beginning  to  take 
a  belated  interest  in  the  scholastic  \velfare  of  their 
pledges.  Behold  them  discussing  the  question  of 
grades. 

The  President — Mothers,  how  many  of  your 
daughters  are  sure  they  will  make  their  grades? 

(Half  the  mothers  have  not  l.ieen  near  their  daugh- 
ters since  pledging:  the  other  half  maintain  a  dole- 
ful silence.) 

The  President  (sighing) — Well,  that  means  that 
each  mother  will  have  to  go  around  to  all  her 
daughter's  profs  and  arrange  matters.  (All  of  which 
is  rather  hard  upt)n  the  pledges  whose  sponsors  are 
not  good  at  kidding.) 

Act  II 

Let  us  follow  Doris  and  her  special  burden, 
Phyllis.  (  Phyllis  is  so  dumb  that  she  has  to  crib 
on  a  mentality  test,  besides  Ijeing  a  little  too  cocky 
to  be  initiated  without  misg'ivings,  hut  father  has 
promised  to  come  across  with  a  tidy  bit  for  the  house 
fund  when  Phyllis  wears  the  little  jewelled  coal- 
scuttle :  so  she  must  be  brought  through  at  all  costs.') 
\\'ith  due  circums]H-ctii  m  they  approach  the  Latin 
prof. 

Doris  (with  an  assumption  of  liashfulness  ) — Good 
morning.  Dr.  Smith.  (He  is  only  an  instructor,  but 
mistakes  like  that  ^^TLL  happen.)  The  girls  are 
sending  me  around  to  check  up  on  the  freshmen, 
and  I  wondered  what  mark  you  were  going  to  give 
Phyllis. 

The  Alan  (  sotto  M>ce) — Ye  gods!  Another  one! 
(Aloud.)  Let  me  see.  Aliss  Alather  had  a  daily  grade 
of  "B,"  but  her  midsemester  pulled  her  down  to  a 
"C  minus."  ( Good  reason :  Phil  ponied  through 
daily  at  a  swift  trot,  but  stumljled  a  bit  without  her 
equine  aid.) 

Doris  (adopting  her  most  effulgent  smile) — What 
will  she  have  to  make  on  the  final  to  get  a  "B"? 

The  Man  (with  a  pause  which  is  more  for  dra- 
matic effect  than  for  an}-  cerebral  function) — Noth- 
ing less  than  an  "A." 

Doris  (who  is  almost  in  tears) — Oh,  Dr.  Smith! 
You  know  it's  lots  harder  to  make  grades  this  year 
than  last.  The  profs  are  marking  much  more 
closely,  and  they're  giving  less  "A's,''  too.     That's 


not  exactly  fair,  is  it?  The  freshmen  haven't  as 
good  a  chance — (but  we  shall  spare  the  reader  the 
lurid  details.  Let  it  suffice  that  after  a  tearful  ses- 
sion another  compromise  is  added  to  the  great  com- 
promises of  .Vmerican  history,  and  "Dr."  Smith 
agrees  to  let  Phil  by  on  a  "B  plus."  Whereupon  the 
girls  make  a  hasty  exit  before  he  has  a  chance  to 
change  his  mind. 

Act  III 

Aluch  has  occurred  since  our  last.  Phil  has  made 
"IV  in  English,  due  to  the  fact  that  her  long  theme 
was  corrected  b}-  the  sorority  literary  genius.  (It 
is  peculiar  how  the  Delta  Cheeses  have  all  devel- 
oped the  same  style  in  themes.)  But  there  must  be 
one  more  "B"  forthcoming  to  make  1.5.  Doris  has 
done  her  best,  but  things  look  bad  for  Phyllis  until 
one  of  the  bright  sisters  who  is  majoring  in  French 
is  coaxed  into  taking  the  ex. 

Consequenth',  on  the  da}'  of  the  ex,  there  slips 
unostentatiously  into  the  big  hall  a  figure  muffled 
in  Phil's  hat  and  fur  coat  (a  singularly  needless  pre- 
caution, inasmuch  as  the  prof  couldn't  tell  offhand 
the  color  of  his  o\\n  coat).  Those  around  her  won- 
der if  she  has  chills  :  the  prof  asks  her  if  she  is  cold, 
anfl  closes  a  window,  but  she  writes  ruthlessly  on. 
Xo  one  will  e\er  know  the  pangs  she  suff'ers  for 
the  sisterhood,  although  she  will  spend  several  hours 
expatiating  upon  them  to  the  clan,  subsequently. 

Act  IV 

Exams  are  over.  Phil  has  been  auspiciously  ush- 
ered into  the  sisterhood,  and  with  the  expected  ar- 
ri\-al  of  the  check  from  father,  the  incident  will  be 
closed  forever.  Once  again  the  sisters  are  gathered 
about  the  fraternal  Lares  and  Penates  f<ir  the  trans- 
action of  business  and  the  diff'usion  of  scandal. 

The  President — I  have  here  a  letter  from  the 
Dean  (she  does  not  mention  that  she  nearl_\-  passed 
out  before  she  could  get  it  open)  asking  for  an  ex- 
pression of  our  opinion  upon  the  reinstatement  of 
the  hcinor  system.  I  imagine  it  would  look  well  for 
us  to  go  on  record  as  heartily  in  favor  of  it. 

(There  are  a  few  passionless  voices  of  assent :  the 
negatives  are  all  asleej),  and  the  motion  carries 
imanimously.) 

The  President  ( \irtuousl}' ) — I  am  sure  the  Dean 
will  be  delighted  to  know  that  there  is  at  least  ONE 
honorable  organization  on  the  campus. 

A  Yoice — You  said  it  I 
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Tests  and  quizzes  oft  remind  our 
Profs  we  love  to  crib  and  hedge; 

Yet  departing,  still  they  find  our 
Hancocks  on  the  honor  pledge. 


Georj^c  \\  ashinintnn  entered  the  corner  grocery. 
The  grocer  hurried  forward  to  wait  on  him.  The 
father  of  his  coimtry  appeared  rather  confused. 

"Martha  is  making  soap  today,"  he  explained, 
"and  she  sent  me  down  here  to  get  something,  and 
for  the  life  of  me  1  can't  tell  what  it  is." 

"Perhaps  it  is  lye."  suggested  the  grocer. 

"By  (ieorge  the  Third,  that's  it.  I  knew  that  1 
conkhi't  tell  what  it  was." 

__qp__ 

"Why  is  the  speaker  so  mad?" 

"Some   idiot  answered   his  rhetorical   question." 

Sarah — Do  _\dii  tliink  your  fiance  will  make  a 
good   husband  ? 

Clara — Whw   he  promises  well. 


IN  MEMORIAM 

Professor    Hanim    had    a    terrible    memory.      He 

ga\e  examinations  and  forgot  to  mark  the  papers, 

or.  if  he  did,  he  forgot  to  flunk  anybody.     One  day 

he  called  upon  the  same   man  so   luany  times  that 

the  latter  walked  out  in  disgust.     He  cnuld  not  even 

rememfier  the  men  \vho  owed  him  luoney.     In  short, 

he  was  hopeless.    And  then  he  sent  for  Da^•id  Roth's 

Memor}-  Course.    A\'itliin  ten  da}-s  he  was  a  changed 

man.      He   reiuemliered   his  wife's  birthday  for  the 

first   time  since  their  marriage.     He  recalled  jokes 

he  had  heard  thirty  years  before — and  sprung  them 

upon    his   classes.      I'or   the   first   time   in   years   he 

spent  the  night  in  bed  while  the  umlirella  spent  the 

night  in  the  umbrella  stand.     He  went  to  a  store  to 

liuy  a  shirt  and  did  not  have  to  disrobe  to  find  out 

w  hat  size  he  wore.     He  was  upon  the  road  to  success 

and  happiness.     And   tlien  one  day  they  came  and 

took  him  away  and  ]iut  him  Itehind  the  bars.     For 

he  had  forgotten   to  pay   the  last  installment  tipon 

the  memory  course. 

__qp__ 

Those  Blamed  Fountains 

ScTuie  people  wash  their  faces 
F,ach  morning  in  the  sink; 

I  use  a  drinking  fountain 
And  do  it  while  I  drink. 

-qp 

Judge  (to  witness) — Just  how  did  you  interpret 
the  j^risoner's  words? 

Witness — Oh,  that  wasn't  necessar)-,  your  honor. 
\\'e  spoke  English. 

-  qp  - 

Uj^jier  Classman  (gazing  at  rtimpled  bed) — Hey, 
I'^rosh.  did  you  luake  this  bed? 

Lower  C  lassman — No.  sir.  the  lied  was  here  wdien 
1   came.  — q.p — 

Guest  (to  soiunolent  waiter) — Waiter,  did  you 
e\'er  eat  in  a  cafeteria? 

Waiter — No,  sir. 

Guest — Keep  away  from  them.  You  might  star\e 
to  death.  — cj.p — 

Athlete — What  does  Charley  Paddock  do  the  hun- 
dred in  ? 

Not  So  .\thletic — Track  suit,  I  guess. 

qp  - 

I.ongfellciw — I  made  a  lot  of  dough  last  summer 
1\\'  loafing. 

AN'hittier — How  come? 

Longfellow — I  worked  in  a  bakery. 
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THE  PSALM  OF  LIES 
Tell  me  not  in  mournful  proverb 

That  the  truth  ivill  always  pay. 
He  who  gets  away  with  fibbing 

Lives  to  lie  another  day. 

Lives  of  great  men  all  remind  us 
We  should  think  of  something  new 

And  departing  leave  behind  us 
Lies  less  palpably  untrue. 

Life  is  real,  and  profs  are  wary, 

Make  your  alibi  a  bird. 
The  only  line  that  does  the  business 

Is  the  one  he's  never  heard. 


-L.  T.  L. 


_qp_ 


No  Person's  Slave 

In  spite  of  the  slavery  to  which  he  was  born  and 
fettered  during"  his  entire  life.  Uncle  Tom,  Harriet 
Beecher  Stowe's  great  character,  had  a  certain  dig- 
nity and  alisence  of  that  air  of  servility  which  e\"er}' 
freehorn  American  displays,  no  matter  what  his 
station  in  life,  when  he  goes  dow^n  the  chair  car  to 
fetch  a  drink  of  water  for  his  wife. 
__qp__ 

Imagine  the  emotions  of  a  Phi  Bete,  when,  after 
slaving  four  long  years  to  get  a  key,  he  sees  some 
Neanderthal  piano-mo\er  walking  down  the  street 
with  88  of  them. 


He  said  to  order  all  she  pleased; 

She  said  she  never  ate. 
The  lies  were  quite  allowable, 

For  it  was  their  first  date. 


Will — Say,  who's  this  girl  that  you  are  always 
writing  to? 

George — Well,  to  tell  the  truth,  she's  a  married 
woman. 

Will — A  married  woman !  And  may  I  ask  to 
whom  she's  married? 

George — My  father. 


TO  A  WELL  KNOWN  RADICAL 

I  read  the  book  from  cover  to  cover: 

Perused  the  lil:)elous  articles  indicting  the  colleges; 

Noticed  the  exaggerations,  the  falsehoods,  the  mis- 
statements ; 

Pinall}'.  enraged  by  the  gross  misrepresentations, 

I  hurled  the  volume  into  Lake  Michigan, 

And  there  on  the  sand  bottom  where  no  one  can  see 
it, 

I  care  not  if  it  continues  forever 

To  lie.  — W.  M.  S. 

__qp-- 

In  the  Last  Lap 

Mike — Harry's  been   chasing"  that  girl   for  years. 

How  do  you  suppose  it  will  end  ? 

Ike — In  a  tie. 

__qp__ 

"Professor  Gook  is  the  laziest  man  I  know." 
"Yes,  when  he  lectures  he  puts  half  the  class  to 
sleep  so  he  won't  have  to  work  so  hard." 
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Soror — Why  did  you  drop  the  course? 
Frater — For  the  sake  of  my  health.    The  prof  said 
he  was  going  to  make  it  very  exhaustive. 


FALLACIES   OF   SOCIAL   LIFE 
My  Girl  Believes : 

That  I  am  greatly  interested  in  the  gratifying 
qualities  of  other  men. 

That  I  spend  the  time  she  keeps  me  waiting  in 
the  blissful   contemplation   of   her   virtues. 

That  the  way  to  capture  a  man  with  a  slender  pay 
check  is  to  wear  her  most  expensive  clothes. 

That  my  enjoyment  is  directly  proportional  to 
the  money  I  spend  vipon  her. 

That  when  I  ask  her  where  she  would  like  to  go 
I  expect  an  answer. 

That  I  believe  e\er_\-  word  she  says. 

My  Fellowf  Believes : 

That  I  go  out  with  him  for  his  attractive  person- 
ality and  his  good  looks. 

That  I  am  vitally  interested  in  his  life  history, 
his  present  condition,  and  his  future  prospects. 

That  I  have  never  heard  his  jokes  before. 

That  my  apparent  interest  is  not  really  a  mibl 
form  of  insomnia. 

That  I  believe  every  word  he  says. 

-  qp- 

Aspirant — How  shall   1  write  so  my  work  will  be 
accepted  for  the  Purple  Parrot? 
Editor — just  put  }durself  into  it. 


FRATERNITIES 

A  fraternity  is  an  organization  with  a  funny  name 
designed  to  propagate  classical  learning  among 
postal  employees.  Its  ptirpose  is  to  provide  cooper- 
ative wearing  apparel  for  the  inmates  and  a  domicile 
for  wandering  silver  loving  cups.  It  is  sustained  by 
hash  and  special  assessments.  Without  fraternities 
there  would  be  no  campus  politics ;  which  woidd  be 
a  good  thing.  Likewise  there  would  be  no  financial 
drives;  which  would  be  better.  Between  the  two, 
the  fraternity  man  is  perpetually  insolvent.  A 
fraternity  man  may  he  distinguished  by  the  pin 
wdiich  his  girl  wears.  All  fraternity  men  are  divided 
into  three  parts  :  those  who  want  to  borrow  your 
Tu.x ;  those  who  want  to  borrow  your  money  ;  and 
those  who  want  to  borrow  yotir  girl.  When  you 
see  a  fraternit}-  man  with  a  worried  look  on  his 
face,  he  may  be  jjondering  over  the  organization's 
abyssal  scholastic  average.  More  likely  he  is  won- 
dering whether  the  damsel  he  took  to  his  formal  is 
going  to  reciprocate.  \'erily.  it  is  a  hard  life,  and 
the  greatest  wonder  of  it  all  is  that  any  of  them 
are  t)n  speaking  terms  li\-  the  time  they  graduate. 

-qp- 

Glass  Houses 

Editor — AMiere   is   that   poem    on    absent-minded 
professors  you  promised  me? 
Contrib   (meeklv) — I  forgot  it. 


Left-hand  drive — Shall  we  stop  some  place  for 
dinner? 

Right-hand  drive — Not  tonight,  Jim.  I'd  much 
rather  wait  until  sometime  when  I'm  really  hungry. 
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WHO  INDEED? 
Who  passes  by  with  stately  tread? 
Who  fills  the  lazy  soul  with  dread? 
Whose  discourse  is  the  language  dead? 
The  Professor. 

Who  ivrites  degrees  beside  his  name? 
Who  puts  e'en  Solomon  to  shame? 
Whose  mind  is  absent  just  the  same? 
The  Professor. 

Who  hands  us  out  assignments  vile? 
Who  falls  for  every  co-ed  smile? 
Who  ne'er  succumbs  to  manly  guile? 
The  Professor. 

Who  nightly  burns  the  midnight  oil? 
Who  o'er  the  dusty  tomes  must  toil? 
Who  gets  slight  praise  for   all  his  moil? 
i oure  wrong — it's  me. 

-qp  - 

A  Social  Revolt 

For  years  I  have  protested  against  the  shallow 
superficialities  of  the  formal  dance.  The  snobbish 
conventions  which  decree  flowers,  a  taxi,  and  a 
dress  suit  irk  me.  I  tolerate  the  first  two,  for  I  am 
not  a  tightwad,  1)ut  when  it  conies  to  the  dress  suit, 
I  rebel.  It  is  an  un-democratic,  un-American  affec- 
tation ;  it  is  so  grossly  artificial.  Every  time  I  climb 
into  one,  I  vow  that  I  will  ne\er  do  it  again.  So 
tonight  I  have  made  my  great  decision.  I  will  NOT 
wear  formal  clothes  to  the  Kappa  Zeta  formal.  Let 
people  talk  if  they  must!  I  repeat  that  I  will  not 
wear  them.  If  they  ask  me  why  I  do  not,  I  shall 
simply  repeat  what  I  have  said  here.  I  shall  also 
add  that  I  did  not  receive  a  bid. 
__qp__ 

May — A   fuse  burned  out  \vhen  Jack  was  at  my 

house  last  night.     Of  course  he  wanted  to  kiss  me. 

Belle — Did  you  let  him  ? 

Mav — No,  I  refused. 

__qp__ 

First  Banker — Why  did  you  refuse  that  man  a 
loan?  Don't  }ou  know  that  he  is  a  world-famous 
composer  ? 

Second  Banker — Impossible.  W'h}-,  he  coukhi't 
write  a  note.  — *3-P — 

Owner — But  these  plans  call  for  a  house  which 
is  larger  than  my  lot. 

Architect — Oh.  that's  all  riglit.  The  contractor 
will  take  care  of  that. 


"The  Light  That  Lies  in  a  'Woman's  Eyes" — LIES. 


A  LIAR'S   DRAMATIC  MONOLOGUE 

"Really  I  can't  understand  why  it  stopped.  I 
never  have  had  the  slightest  troulile  with  this  car 
before. 

"I  think  it  is  in  the  carliureter.  Just  sit  still ;  it 
never  takes  more  than  a  minute  to  fix  it. 

"Please  hand  me  the  wrench.  I  think  it's  in  that 
pocket :  I  put  it  there  when  I  fixed  the  clutch  the 
other  night. 

"No?  AVell,  try  the  other  pocket.  Perhaps  I 
used  it  yesterday  to  tighten  the  valve. 

"There  !  If  it  only  holds  as  far  as  the  next  garage, 
we  are  all  right.  I  ha\en't  any  mone}',  but  they  are 
always  glad  to  take  a  check. 

"I  can't  understand  it  at  all.  I  nc\er  have  had 
the  slightest  troulile  with  this  car  liefore." 

— qp- 

Optimist — This  is  surely  fine  weather  we  are  hav- 
ing. 

Pessimist — I  suppose  so,  but  think  of  all  the  other 
people  who  are  having  it,  too. 
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Optimist — That  prof  is  the  best  all-round  marker 
I  ever  had. 

Pessimist — Why,  I  thought  he  flunked  you. 
Optimist — Yes,  he  gave  me  zero. 


"I'll  hit  ui)  eighty-seven," 
Said  speedy  John  DeWitt ; 

A  new  recruit  in  ; 

That  wasn't  all  he  hit. 
__qp__ 

Melodrama 

Diz — I  saw  a  nu)\  ie  last  night  in  which  Presitlent 

Coolidge  was  the  leading  man. 

Liz — Really!     What  was  its  name? 

Diz — Pathe   News. 

__qp__ 

Flub — I  see  the  two  leading  citizens  of  Portland 
never  speak  to  each  other. 

Dub — How's  that? 

Flub — One  lives  in  Oregon  and  the  other  in 
Maine. 


THE  BETTER  COURSE 

Upon  me  rest  ivith  thy  fire,  0  Muse, 

For  I  have  a  task  jor  thee  today. 
And  how  shall  a  lover's  heart  refuse 

To  sing  the  praise  of  a  date  with  Mae? 

What  words  can  tell  of  the  rapture  sweet 

While  the  hours  speed  o'er  the  fleeting  dial. 

As  I  humbly  worship  before  her  feel 

Or  bask  thrice  happy  beneath  her  smile? 

Fairest  of  all  the  fair — but  slay — 

Hence,  foul  Muse,  for  thy  task  is  done. 

Why  should  I  write  of  a  date  with  Mae 
W^hile  I  might  as   well  be  having  one? 

-qp- 

MY  LIE  AND  HERS 

A\'hy  is  it  that  \\hen  I  tell  her  a  lie  I  have  the 
must  awfid  squeamish  feeling,  inside,  and  get  all 
flustered  and  ner^•ous,  and  my  face  gets  red,  and 
I  stutter  and  don't  know  what  to  say,  and  every 
time  I  open  my  mouth  I  put  my  foot  in  it,  and  I 
kudw  that  she  knows  that  I  am  lying;  while,  when 
she  tells  me  a  lie,  it  sounds  feasible,  and  she  acts 
perfectly  cool — doesn't  even  ha\e  to  powder  her 
face  hurriedl}'.  and  she  lies  in  such  a  wa}'  that  vou 
think  it  is  cute — like  the  baby  pulling  grandpa's 
whiskers  to  see  if  they  come  off,  and  she  always  has 
antitlier  one  ready  in  case  the  first  doesn't  sound 
just  right,  and  best  of  all,  she  really  thinks  that  I 
don't  know  she's  lying? — S.  A.  L. 
__qp__ 

First  Prof — I  told  my  class  I  couldn't  meet  my 
eight  o'clock  tomorrow  so  they  wouldn't  have  to 
get  up. 

Second  Dumbbell — You're  a  disgrace  to  the  pro- 
fession.    Can't  you  keeji  a  secret? 

qp 

Staff  Member — Have  you  seen  any  jokes  around 
here  ? 

Business  ^Manager — A\'ait  a  minute  and  I  will  call 
the  editor.  — qP — 

History  Major — \Miat  is  psychology? 

Ps}-ch  Major — Why.  it  is  the  study  of  the  mind. 

History    Major — The    prof   never   gives   you   any 

assignments,  does  he? 

__qp— 

Lecturer — The  first  symptom  of  death  is  coldness 
of  the  feet. 

Voice  from  the  Back  Row — How  about  Joan  of 
Arc? 
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LITERATURE  DE  LUXE 
One  time  there  was  an  author 

Who  sought  a  sheltered  nook. 
And,  with  the  Muse  communing. 

He  gave  the  world  a  book. 
A  most  peculiar  volume: 

It  had  no  trace  of  plot; 
The  hero,  too,  ivas  lacking; 

The  heroine  was  not; 
It  stirred  no  deep  emotion; 

All  heart  appeal  it  lacked; 
It  used  a  dozen  pages 

To  state  a  simple  fact. 
It  was  obscure  of  meaning. 

The  erudite  perplexed ; 
But  all  that  never  mattered — 

It  was  a  college  text. 
__qp__ 

"Father,  \\hat  is  a  compromising'  situation?" 
"Arliiter  for  a  laJior  dispute,  my  son," 

-qp- 

Motorist — What  do  you  get  out  of  your  tires? 

Truthful  Salesman — Air. 

__qp__ 

Geology  Prof — The  period  I  am  about  to  discuss 
is  immeasurably  long,  longer  than  all  the  remainder 
of  geologic  time  put  together.  Can  an}-one  tell  me 
what  it  is  ? 

Frosh — Probation  -week. 


Clara — How  many  college  comics  are  there? 

Bill — I  don't  know. 

Clara — Well,  roughly  speaking? 

Bill — Most  of  them. 


Muses  she  on  weighty  problems, 
Fallen  marks  or  Russia's  plight? 

Nay,  but  on  the  vital  question: 
Will  he  call  her  up  tonight? 


WHEN  LIES  FAIL  YOU 

A\'ith  all  the  notorious  liars  who  ha\e  lived  down 
through  the  ages,  has  there  ever  been  one  who  has 
found  a  truly  adequate  response — 

1.  AVhen  your  prof  asks  how  your  cram  sheet 
got  into  your  blue  book  ? 

2.  When  }-our  sorority  scholarship  adviser  makes 
certain  pertinent  inquiries  as  to  your  abysmal  scho- 
lastic average? 

?i.  \\'hen  your  paternal  parent  wants  to  know 
how  you  so  efficiently  separate  yourself  from  his 
hard-earned  shekels? 

4.  When  you  awake  quite  suddenly  in  a  class- 
room only  to  become  vaguely  aware  that  you  are 
upon  the  receiving  end  of  an  interrogation? 

5.  A\'hen  }-ou  go  out  to  a  dance  and  find  that 
}"our  partner  has  exchanged  one  with  the  man  with 
whom  you  have  just  broken  a  date? — M.  S. 

__qp__ 

Lots  of  It 

Track  Coach — I  am  sorry  I  couldn't  get  out  for 
practice  yesterday.     I  hope  you  practiced  anyway. 

Chorus — We  did,  sir. 

Track  Coach — Good.  And  did  you  take  your 
time? 

Mighty  Chorus — We  did,  sir. 
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Stratford  Clothes 

Haberdashery 
and  Hats 


WILSON  AVENUE  AT  KENMORE 
CHICAGO 


Tell  me  why,  infernal  timepiece, 
You  betray  me  with  your  guile, 

While  your  fickle  springs  and  bearings 
Chase  your  hands  about  the  dial. 

'Tis  high  time  to  cease  your  folly 

And  begin  to   synchronize. 
You  were  wrought,  the  watch  ad  says  so. 

To  tell  time  and  not  tell  lies. 
__qp__ 

Hocus — Didn't  Burbank  develop  the  alligator 
pear? 

Pocus — I  think  not.  If  I  am  not  mistaken,  Noah 
had  one  in  the  ark. 


If  it  is  "Whole  Milk" 


it 


must 


be 


Emerson 's 


EMERSON  FARM  DAIRY 


Phone  Emerson  966 
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ConyriEln  1924  Hart  Schaffner  &  Marx 


Strong  on  style  and  quality  in  Hart 
Schaffner  &  Marx  Spring  Clothes 

Those  are  two  "hobbies"  of  ours; 
smart  style  and  fine  all  wool  quality. 
There^s  plenty  of  both  for  Spring; 
the  finest  foreign  and  American 
weaves.  Imported  Scotch  tweeds 
and  velours  with  two  trousers 

*50 

We  sell  no  clothes  but  Hart  Schaffner  &  Marx 

MacFARLAND-EHMEN  GO. 


Church  at  Sherman 


Open  Tuestlay,  Thursday  and  Saturday  Evenings 
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EVANSTONl  I^OTflll-I-INOIS 


A  Page  on  Parties  I 


CA 
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S  a  place  to  entertain,  The  Orrington 
gives  you  the  very  best  facilities  re- 
gardless of  the  nature  of  your  party. 

Whether  it  is  an  invitation,  formal 
dance,  class  or  organization  banquet, 
tea  or  smoker  you  know  beforehand 
that  your  party  will  be  successful  at 
The  Orrington. 

The  Orrington  is  your  hotel.  It  is 
built  on  University  grounds  and  pur- 
poses to  serve  Northwestern  in  every 
way  possible. 

The  Social  Hostess  and  Maitre  d'Hotel 
will  assist  you  in  arrangenients.  Tele- 
phone Evanston  8700. 
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BOSTONIANS 

Famoiisi   Shoes   for   Men 


Ask    to   See 
NEW  SPRING  STYLES 

"THE  CAMPUS" 

And 

"THE  RUGBY" 

Two   Snappy    Slyl«*s    in   Oxfords 
Designed  by   College   Men 


H.  A.  MEYER  SHOE  CO. 

33  E.  Monroe  St.  103  So.  Wabash  Ave. 

CHICAGO 


I 
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GlAs  Mr.  Zieafeld  glorifies  the  American  airl.  so 
do  we  glorify  the  college  comic.  Our  pages  are 
crowded  with  the  gayest  things  for  which  under- 
graduate mindsare  responsible.  Ours  is  a  national 
magazine  carrying  this  exhuberance  to  every  cor- 
ner of  the  world. 

ciWith  the  current  issue  we  have  attained  a 
quality  circulation  in  excess  of  a  quarter  of  a 
million  copies. 

QAmongour  contributors  are  George  Jean  Nathan. 
Wallace  Irwin.  Meredith  Nicholson.  H.  C.  Witwer. 
John  T.  McCutcheon.  Arthur  Somers  Roche  and 
Octavus  Roy  Cohen.  By  a  series  of  articles. 
"The  Men  Who  Make  Our  Comics",  we  are 
acquainting  the  public  with  the  college  editors. 

QCOLLEGE  HUMOR,  issued  five  times  in  1924. 
Is  priced  at  35c  a  copy,  or  SI. 50  a  year.  We  in- 
vite your  inspection  of  "The  Best  Comedy  in 
America"! 

G)lle^eHiitnor 

102  West  Chestnut  Street      Chlcaeo 


She — Do  you  think  the  end  of  the  world  is  near? 
He — Well,  it's  nearer  than  ever  before. — Stevens 
Inst.  Stone  Mill.         q.p 

Oil — Time  flies. 

Can — I  can't.  They're  too  fast  for  me. — Ore.  Agr. 
Col.  Orange  Peel.     qp 

While  you  were  reading  this,  Henry  Ford  made 
ten   dollars. — Harvard    Lampoon. 
_-qp__ 

She — Jack,  tell  nie  about  yourself.  Have  you  been 
having  a  gay  time  in  Atlantic  City? 

He — To  tell  you  the  truth,  I  haven't  had  a  dull 
moment  since  I  saw  you  last. — Yale  Record. 

-qp- 

'22 — I  hear  you  and  Geraldine  had  a  fall-out. 
What  was  the  troidjle? 

'23 — Oh,  it  was  all  her  kid  l^rother's  fault.  One 
night  he  set  the  alarm  clock  under  the  sofa,  and 
when  it  went  off,  from  force  of  habit  I  shouted, 
"Wake  up,  you  egg,  it's  time  to  move." — Penn  State 
Froth.  cj.p 

Male  voice  over  plume — Have  you  a  date  tonight? 
She-strives-to-])lease — No,  Fm  not  doing  a  thing. 
M.  V.  O.  P. — Fine,  Fll  send  you  a  good  book  to 
read. — Texas  Ranger. 


LITTLE  THINGS 

It's  the  little  things  that  count.  Why 
wait  until  you  have  a  lot  of  money 
before  starting  a   savings  account"? 

The  Woolworlh  Building  is  a  monu- 
ment to  the  Bigness  of  little  things. 
Niagara  is  just  a  lot  of  drops  of  water. 
The  forests  are  just  so  many  single 
trees  stood  side  by  side. 

Start  a  Savings  Account  today.  Then 
save  a  little  every  week. 

STATE  BANK  &  TRUST 
COMPANY 

Davis  at  Orrington 

MEMBER  FEDERAL  RESERVE  SYSTEM 
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ROGER  BACON 

1214-1294 

English  philosopher  and  man 
of  science.  Studied  at  Oxford 
and  the  University  of  Paris. 
Wrote  the  Opus  Majus,  Opus 
Minus,  Opus  Tertium,  and 
many  other  treatises. 


More  than  a  million  dol- 
lars a  year  is  devoted  to 
research  by  the  General 
Electric  Company  in 
order  that  the  giant  — 
electricity — may  be 
made  more  and  more 
useful  to  mankind. 


For  this  he  was 

sent  to  prison 

Roger  Bacon  may  not  have  invented  gun- 
powder, as  has  been  claimed  by  some  biog- 
raphers of  the  famous  Franciscan  friar,  but 
he  exploded  some  of  the  outstanding  errors 
of  thirteenth  century  thought.  Because  of 
his  advanced  teachings,  Bacon  spent  many 
years  of  his  life  in  prison. 

In  an  age  of  abstract  speculation  he  boldly 
asserted  the  mathematical  basis  of  all  the 
sciences.  But  even  mathematical  calcula- 
tion, he  showed,  must  be  verified  by  ex- 
periment, which  discovers  truths  that  spec- 
ulation could  never  reach. 

In  the  Research  Laboratories  of  the  Gen- 
eral Electric  Company,  Bacon's  principles 
are  followed  in  every  experimental  investi- 
gation. The  gas-filled  electric  lamp  and 
the  electron  tube  were  worked  out  on 
paper,  but  it  was  experimental  verification 
of  the  underlying  mathematical  theory  that 
made  electric  illumination,  radio  broadcast- 
ing and  X-rays  what  they  are  today. 


GENERAL  ELECTRIC 
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special  rates  to  Students  for  application  pictures 

Eugene  L*  Ray 


Photographer 


Phone  2238 


Hoyburn  Bldg. 
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The  only  solid  Permanent  Perfume 
in  America.  No  liquid — no  bottle — 
just  a  touch  and  a  taunting  fra- 
grance thrills  for  hours. 
Simply  send  a  dollar  bill  for  a  year's 
supply  (a  110.00  value)  of  this  im- 
ported Love  Lure  in  adorable  ruby 
case  for  vest  pocket  or  La  Valliere. 
Money  back  if  it  does  not  give  you 
the  romantic  thrill  of  your  lifetime. 

THE  SHEIK  LURE  IMPORTERS 
Evanston,  Illinois 
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PRINTING  — 

"As  You  Like  It" 

MT  T    IV  F     1640   Maple  Avenue 
1.    1^    LX     !.>  Telephone  247 


! 

I 
.4. 


"Have  you  read  the  write-up  in  the  Bible  of  the 
Egyptian  tennis  game?" 

"No.     What  does  it  say?" 

"Joseph  served  in  Pharoah's  court." — Dennison 
Flamingo. 

-  qp  - 

Hick — I  want  a  silk  waist  for  m'  wife. 
Clerk— What  bust? 

Hick — Gosh,  I  didn't  hear  nothin'. — Utah  Hum- 
bug. 

__qp__ 

Pet — I  dreamed  last  night  that  I  took  the  swellest 
queen  in  town  to  the  dance. 

Lil — Did  I  dance  well? — Leland  Stanford  Chap- 
arral. 

-  qp- 

"That's  no  laughing  matter,"  said  the  editor  as 
he  rejected  this  contrib. 

— qp- 

Customer — I  want  a  couple  of  pillow-cases. 
Clerk — AVhat  size? 

Custoiuer — I  don't  know,  but  I  wear  a  size  7  hat. 
— Leland  Stanford  Chaparral. 


REICK-JEPSEN 


ANNOUNCE 
the  opening  of  their  new  Studio  in  The  Orrington  Hotel  and  have  engaged  the  services  of  Mr.  RENE  DE  L'ALVINE, 
recently  of  Paris,  France,  for  exclusive  portrait  work  in  the   Studio  or  the  home.    Call  or  phone  for  appointment. 
Phone  Evanston  2181-8200  Special  Price  on  School  Work 
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In  addition  to  our  large  free  Parking  Space,  the  Edgewater  Beach  Garage,  in  direct  connection  with  the  hotel,  offers 
accommodations  during  inclement  weather,  enabling  dinner  patrons  to  enter  the  hotel  without  exposure  to  the  elements 
and  with  the  assurance  ol  every  protection  of  car  and  equipment.  Bear  in  mind  that  the  EDGEWATER  BEACH 
HOTEL   is  the   only  hotel   in    Chicago   that   can   offer   this  service. 

MARINE  DINING  ROOM 

BLACK  CAT  FORMAL  PARTIES 

Saturday  Evenings  9  P.  M.  to  2  A.  M. 

Informal   Dancing   Everv   Evening  Except   Saturdavs   and   Sundavs 

8  to  12  P.  M. 

Sundays — Twilight  Musicale  4  to  5  P.  M.; 
Dinner  Concert  5  to  9  P.  M. 

ORIOLE  ORCHESTRA 

Special  Parties 

ST.  PATRICK'S  DINNER-DANCE 

Monday,  March  17th 

Edgewater  Beach  Hotel 


5349  Sheridan  Road,  Chicago 


Telephone  Edgewater  8380 
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J       The    reason    for   this    ad    is    to   remind    our    Co-Ed 
J        friends     that     we     specialize     in     latest     and     best 
apparel    for    college    and    social    wear 

—MODERATE  PRICES— 

There  Is  Only  One 


L 


ewis  INC. 


4  1  606  Chicago  Avenue 

$  Phone  Evanston  54S3 

* 
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Bowl  and  Play  Billiards 

at 

McMean's 

Recreation  Parlor 

7629  Paulina  St. 

Facing   Howard   "L"   Station 

Ladies  Invited 

Soda    Fountain  Phone:     Sheldrake  4661-2 


. . . .+ 


The  Saint — A  great  deal  of  time  is  lost  in  playing 

cards. 

The  Sinner — Yes,  in  shuffling,  for  instance. — Le- 

land  Stanford  Chaparral. 

__qp__ 

New  ^'()rk — Are  the  mosquitoes  thick  around 
here  ? 

New  Jersey — No;  long  and  slim. — Grinnell  Alal- 
teaser.  — *IP — 

When  to  chapel  I  do  go 
A  little  prayer  I  whisper  low; 
I  say  in  accents  soft,  hut  deep, 
"Now  I  la}-  me  down  to  sleep." 

— *IT* —  — Colorado  Dodo. 
Tom — What    makes    y<iu    think    she    doesn't    like 

}OU  ? 

\  ic — .'-ihe  told  me  she  thought  there  was  a  fool 
in   e\er}-   family. 

T.im — Well,  what  (if  that? 

\  ic — I'd  just  gotten  through  a  moment  hefore 
telling  her  that  1  \\-as  an  only  child. — Michigan 
Gargo}lc.  —cj.p — 

Perr}" — What  record  is  that  ? 

Jerry — The  Toreador!  That's  what  they  play  at 
S]ianish  hull-fights 

I'crry— Hell!  I  thought  they  killed  the  hull  by 
liand. — Chicago   1  'hoenix. 


+- 

+- 


MARNETTE  BEAUTY  SALON  and  HAIR  SHOP 

1707  Sherman  Ave.  (Opposite  cor.  from  P.  O.)  Phone  1104 

Permanejit  V/iiinn^,  Electrolysis  and  Bobbing 

MR.  F.  FRANKLIN  in  charge 


I 

+ 


I 
*■ 


Unnbnn  0  for  Flowers 


Phone — Evanston  632 


Flowers  by  Telegraph 


1712  Sherman  Street 
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"gOSTONlANg 

Evanston 

You    can    now    obtain    this 

well  -  known    line    of    high 

grade  shoes  for  men  at  our 

store 


We  are  aNo  the  Evanston  Agents 
of   the 

Johnson  &  Mnrphy 

"Shoes    for    Men" 


NORTH    SHORE 
BOOTERY 

In  the  North  Shore  Hotel 

Davis  Street  at  Chicago  Avenue 

EVANSTON 


NO  one  ever 
gets  tired  of 
Melachrinos  — 
their  unfailing 
quality  is  a  con- 
stant satisfaction. 


n  ■  ■  -  ■  -  '-"-r^-"        ORIGINAL 

MEIACHRINO 

"The   One   Cigarette  Sold  the  World  Over" 
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AN  EXCLUSIVE  SHOP  FOR  THE 

DISCRIMINATING  PURCHASER 

ALSO 

MAINTAINING  AN  EXPERT 

REPAIR  SERVICE  FOR  WATCHES, 

CLOCKS  AND  JEWELRY 


LIBRARY  PLAZA  HOTEL 
EVANSTON 


One  Lucky  Strike 
Leads  to  Another 

"VTO  man  who  smokes 
-''^  LUCKY STRIKESever 
feels  that  he  has  smoked  too 
much.  He  is  satisfied  but 
never  sated. 

He  finds  that  the  Toasted 
Process  produces  a  flavor 
mild  enough  to  be  continu- 
ously enjoyed. 

He  doesn't  have  to  debate 
whether  or  not  he  ought  to 
have  another  one,  because  he 
knows  from  experience  that 
even  if,  in  his  private  opinion, 
he  sometimes  smokes  too 
many,  he  never  has  the  sense 
of  having  smoked  too  much. 


CHANGE  TO  THE  BRAND 
THAT  NEVER  CHANGES 


Teacher  (  encleax  ciring'  td  innoculate  some  reason- 
ing poAver  into  tlie  minds  of  her  ]ni]3ils) — The  paper 
says.  "In  his  hands  was  the  king-  of  clubs."  Now, 
can  anyone  inform  me  what  vocation  the  man  fol- 
lowed ? 

Bright  Pu])!! — He  was  a  pinch  hitter. — Buffalo 
Bison. 

Doc — A\'hat's  }'(iur  name:  I  want  to  notify  your 

mother. 

Grid  \'ictim — That's  all  right;  she  already  knows 

it. — I'rincetim   Tiger. 

__qp__ 

He-    I'm  going  to  ])Ut  our  engagement  up  to  your 

father  tonight,  dear.      Don't  you  wish  me  luck? 

She — 1  h<)])e  he  is  \\earing  his  bedroom  slippers. — 

Iowa    State    Green    (lander. 

__qp-_ 

Speeder — Judge,  as  a  righteous  man  and  a  pillar 
iif  the  church,  yuu  can't  take  this  fine  from  me. 

Justice  l)oolittle--\\'hy  can't  1? 

Speeder — "N'ou  know  it's  not  right  to  profit  b_\'  the 
mistakes  of  others. — Leland  .Stanford  Chaparral. 

-  qp  - 

"Harry  learned  to  play  the  piano  in  no  time." 
"Yeah — 1  heard  him  ]>laying  it  that  wa}'  the  other 
day." — Ore.  Agr.  Col.  Orange  Owl. 


ECONOMY 

TV/HERE  your  eyesight 
^^  is  concerned,  as  in 
the  purchase  of  glasses,  it 
is  true  economy  to  obtain 
the  best  in  quality — and 
skillful    scientific    service 

Akiays  the  hest  in  quality 
but  never  higher  in  price 

Aimer  Coe  &  Co» 

Scientific    Opticians 
527  Davis  Street 

Phone  Evanston  6804 
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HOYBURN 


THEATRE 


615    Davis   Street 


EVANSTON 


Matinee,  2  to  6  Nights,  7  to   11 

Saturday,  Continuous,  2  to  11 

Motion   Pictures  Music 

Presenting  Newest  Successes 

WATCH 

Program   Aniiouiicenient   In 

"The  Daily" 


Always  a  good  entertainment  and 

much   can  also   be   learned   from 

the  pictures 

Siiidenls  and  Friends  ivelcoine 


MOSER 

SHORTHAND 

COLLEGE 

Special 
Three  Months  Course 

Open  to  University  Gradu- 
ates or  Undergraduates 

BULLETIN  ON    REQUEST 

116  So.  Michigan  Ave. 

Twelfth  Floor     Randolph  4347 
CHICAGO 

High  School  Graduates 

ONLY  are  Enrolled 


THE  NEELY  BUILDING  neely  printing  company 

T,r„^    .       ,      ,              ,.    ,       >T     ,       n    ■      •    »   /-                      -T-L-      ■■    J            1  CATALOGS. BOOKLETS. FOLDERS. DIRECT-BY- 

HIS  IS  the  home  of   the   Neely    Printing  Company.      1  his   modern  plant,  MAIL  ADVERTISING 

the  layout  of  which  represents  the  very  latest  m  efficiency,  is  fully  equipped  xTrMj-r-u  cd  »-KTi-r  ixt  ctdcct 
With   the  most   up-to-date   machinery.      1  he   entire    building    is    used   for    the 

production    of  ^ood   printing.  Our  Phone  is  Superior  8992 


CHICAGO 
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UP    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW    DO    II    NOW    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT   NOW    DO    IT    NO.. 


Can  You  Propose  Without  Being  Accepted? 

That  also  is  an  acconiplishment,  says  Joe 


^J  Vanity  Fair 


Dear  Editor : 

\  uu  know  the  compel- 
ling influence  of  environ- 
ment—  a  prom,  a  girl, 
moon  and  music.  Some- 
times, just  the  girl  is  all 
that  is  necessary.  And 
what  about  this  ever  in- 
creasing popular  sport  of 
proposing — the  girl  might 
accept!  ^'et,  some  other  time,  when  you  feel  in  the  mood, 
she  might  not  accept.  How  to  propose  realistically  and  how 
to  keep  their  acceptances  and  refusals  in  accord  with  your 
whims — immediate  and  future — is,  I  believe,  the  crux  of  a 
perfect  line.  And,  I'm  sure  you'll  be  pleased  to  hear  that 
I  have  achieved  this  peifection  in  my  line  from  reading 
VANITY   FAIR. 


JUST  TRY  10  ISSUES 

lu  each  issue  vou  find: 


THE  STAGE:     Pliotugraplls  of  the 
bejintifiil    and    I  he    nnit|tie;    re- 
vie\As      anil      storm      warnings; 
syni|ioKiunis    on    theati-iial    as 
truiioniy. 

MOVIES:  Stills  and  stories  of 
the  meritoriotis  and  the  tiii- 
nsual.      Press   agents   biinned. 

HUMOR:  Works  of  poets  and 
other  tragi'diiins :  yfs  voves 
with  a  tnttiristie  flavoring; 
:icliieveinents  of  intelleetnal 
nol:ibles  and  notal)le  inteller 
mais;  the  inoMernisrie  pniio 
Sophies. 

GRAVAMEN:  ('re:un  of  humour 
;Mid  '-i-enie  de  nienthe ;  the 
\vhinisie:il ;  the  s;itirieal ;  and  all 
other  forms  of  variepated  sro- 
tesQuerii'. 

WORLD  OF  IDEAS:    Every    new 

inovenient.  every  revolutionary 
viewiioint.  every  unique  slant 
on  this  amusing  world,  is  mir- 
rored ill   Vanity  Fair. 


THE  SPORTS:  All  of  them— mas- 
culine, feminine  and  neuter — 
photographs,  news  items,  and 
methods    of  ]day. 

THE  ARTS.  AS  SUCH:  The  best 
worlls  of  the  new  artists  and 
the  new  works  of  tlie  best  ones: 
exhibition  gossip  and  rejiro 
iluetions  ot  the  most  disi/ussed 
masterjiieees    of    the    season. 

BRIDGE.  ETC.:  All  the  tricks  :um1 
turns:  how  to  set  the  most 
out    of    yoiii-    eollege    i-dlien tioii. 

AND  IN  ADDITION:  All  the  lat- 
est notes  in  MUSIC.  MEN'S 
FASHIONS.    MOTOKS,    and 

DA.NCING— all     yot eil     lo 

know,   recklessly  ill  list  rated. 


^^ 
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THE    COUPON    WILL    SAVE 

YOU    $1:     Fill    it     i;. 

now — and-  just  '^     ^'" 

watch    your  .'^      ^v> 

line.  «>       ~0- 
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IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW  DO    IT  NOW    DO    IT  NOW    DO    IT   NOW     TILL     IT     IN     FILL     IT     IX     FILL     IT     IN     FILL     IT     IN     FILL     IT    INS, 


DuoSold  converts  the 
^Die  Hards.^  too    ^ 


— the  men  who  think  all  fountain  pens  are  alike 

Its  Size  and  Balance  and  2  5 -year  Point 
put  fresh  inspiration  into  everyone's  writing 


>/"OU  know  the  "Die  Hards"— the  fel- 
-'■  lows  who  beUeve  all  fountain  pens  are 
alike.  They  either  never  owned  a  Class  A 
pen,  or  have  four  or  Eve  cheap  pens  rat- 
tling around  in  their  desks. 

They  had  no  affection  for  alarm  clocks 
either,  until  Big  Ben  came  along  and  woke 
them  up.  And  when  Gillette  first  took 
the  morning  murder  out  of  shaving,  the 
"Die  Hards"  were  the  last  to  cheer  the 
safety  razor. 

But  there's  one  good  thing  about  the 
"Die  Hards" — they  can  be  convinced  if 
you  show  them.  So  whenever  one  of  their 
number  starts  to  expound  his  theory  about 
fountain  pens,  just  pull  out  this  black- 
tipped  lacquer- red  Duofold  and  give  him 
a  taste  of  the  fresh  inspiration  that  Geo. 
S.  Parker  has  put  into  cvcry-day  writing. 

Even  the  hardest  "Die  Hard"  will  own 
up  he  never  swung  a  pen  with  Duofold's 
inspiring  balance — that  he  never  saw  one 
with  Duofold's  classic  shapeliness  and 
beauty. 


He'll  catch  the  new  idea  when  you  tell 
him  this  Chinese  lacquer-red  color  makes 
Duofold  a  hard  pen  to  lose — that  its  size 
and  symmetry  give  it  a  friendly  feel  in  the 
hand.  And  he  can't  write  his  signature 
without  admitting  that  Duofold's  pol- 
ished Iridium  point  (guaranteed  25  years 
for  wear  and  mechanical  perfection)  is  the 
smoothest  thing  that  ever  slid  over  paper. 

He'll  like  the  capacity  of  the  Over-size 
ink  barrel.  And  when  you  show  how  the 
Ink-tight  Duo-sleeve  Cap  fits  with  micro- 
metric  precision  so  the  Duofold  can't 
leak,  the  chances  are  10  to  1  that  he'll  soon 
head  for  the  nearest  pen  counter. 

After  all,  the  Parker  Duofold  gives  the 
biggest  tlirill  to  men  and  v^fomen  whom 
ordinary  pens  c:m't  stir.  That's  why  good 
pen  counters  soil  Parker  Duofold  on  30 
days'  approval — knowing  that  day  by  day 
this  classic  grows  on  everyone. 

If  you  don't  own  the  Duofold  already, 
get  this  super-pen  before  the  "Die  Hards" 
beat  you  to  it. 


THE    PARKER  PEN    COMPANY   -   JANESVILLE,  WISCONSIN 

NEW  YOR>;  •  CHICAGO  Manu/aclur<:r5  ulso  o/ Parker  "Lutkv  Lock"  Pencils         SAN  FRANCISCO   ■  SPOK^\NE 

THE  PARKER  FOUNTAIN  PEN  COMPANY.  LIMITED,  TORONTO,  CANADA 
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Red  and  Black 

Color  Combination 

Reg,  Trade  Mark 

U.S. Pat. Office 


•NEW  GOLD  GIRDLE— WAS  $1  EXTRA— NOW  FREE.  DUE  TO  LARGE  PRODUCTION 


The  Restaurant  Which  N*  JJ.  Students 
Have  Long  Sought 


616  Church  Street 


Among  the  fine  foods  on 
our  menu  will  be : 

Fine  Steaks  and  Chops 

Hot   Sandwiches 

Sandwiches  on  Toast 

Waffles  (of  course) 

Waffles  and  Sausage 

Fine  Pastries 

SPECIAL  BREAKFAST 
STUDENT  LUCHEONS 

Excellent  After  Theatre 
and   Dance  Service 


Take  Her 
to  Dinner 

But  be  sure  you  take  her 
to  HEWS  WAFFLE 
GRILL.  Then  you  are  sure 
of  creeping  nearer  her 
heart,  for  she's  bound  to 
respect  your  choice  of  a 
good  dining  place.  You'll 
like  the  service  here,  too! 


CHOCOLATES 

and 

CARAMELS 


We  have  been  fortunate 
in  securing  an  Agency  for 
JANE  BLISS'  HOME- 
MADE CANDIES. 


These  Chocolates  are  made 
right  here  in  Evanston  by  a 
woman  of  this  town  and  there- 
fore will  be  always  fresh. 


These  delicious  Candies  have 
an  appeal  of  deliciousness  for 
which  the  price  is  but  a  poor 
measure.     $1.00  lb. 


OPEN   7  A.  M.  TO  1  A.  M. 

HEW'S  is  the  nearest  Restaurant  to  both  the  campus  and  social  headquarters; 
a  factor  which  makes  HEW'S  WAFFLE  GRILL,  610  Church  Street,  a 
place  for  your  convenience — A  short  run  from  U.  H. 


